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the worse for the heat and crush. I was just stepping

into a public house with Travers, when who should drive

up but his pretty wife ! Most of our friends had paid

their adieu at the Surbiton station, but she had driven

up by the road in his brougham, bringing their little boy

to have a last look at papa. She had also brought his

knapsack and great coat, and, what was still more accept-

able, a basket containing fowls, tongue, bread and butter,

and biscuits, and a couple of bottles of claret—which

priceless luxuries they insisted on my sharing.

Meanwhile the hours went on. The 4th Surrey Militia,

which had marched all the way from Kingston, had come

up, as well as the other volunteer corps ; the station had

been partly cleared of the stores that encumbered it;

some artillery, two militia regiments, and a battalion of

the line, had been despatched, and our turn to start had

come, and long lines of carriages were drawn up ready

for us ; but still we remained in the street. You may
fancj'- the scene. There seemed to be as many people as

ever in London, and we could hardly move for the crowds

of spectators—fellows hawking fruits and volunteers*

comforts, newsboys, and so forth, to say nothing of the

cabs and omnibuses; while orderlies and staff officers

were constantly riding up with messages. A good many
of the militiamen, and some of our people, too, had taken

more than enough to drink; perhaps a hot sun had told

on empty stomachs ; anyhow, they became very noisy.

The din, dirt and heat were indescribable. So the even-

ing wore on, and all the information our officers could

get from the brigadier, who appeared to be acting under

another general, was, that orders had come to stand fast


